EPISTLE 
{Charles Montague Eſq; 


His cata 


VOYAGE 
OLLAND. 


"MY 
Mr. GEORGE STEPNET. 


LICENSED Jan. 31. 169: 


F. Fraſer. 


LONDON, 


tinted for Francis Saunders, at the Blue Anchor in the Lower Walk of 
the New Exchange, 1691. 


——_ —— 


[1] 


EPI J T LE 
Charles dani Elq;. 


SIR, 

Ince you off invite me to renew 

An Art I've either loſt, or-never knew, 
Plzasd my paſt follies kindly to commend, 
d fondly loſe the Critick in the Friend ; 

6 my warm Youthuntinicly bedecay'd, 
From Grave to Dull'infenſibly betray'd, 

Il contradi& the Humour of the Times, 

Inclin'd to bu&hd&y and avetfe to R himes) 

id to obey the Man Ilovey m ſpight | 

Y the World v(Genis, —— un, ay write. 


| 


$a /D1VED 2" | ; ji x\ 
But think not ut bl Tajnhy lo aire, _ 
o Rival what I'only wou'd/Admire, 

c Heatiand Beauiry of your manlythouphe, . 
\nd Force kke that withiwlich-ybur Heroe fought, 
Like Sampſon's Riddle is thay ptlnertybSong,. |. 
Dweet as the Honey; as thebayorl fiwbng; o | 
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The Colours there fo artfully are laid, 

They fear no Laſtre, -and they want no Shade, - 
But ſhall of writing a juſt model give, 

While Boyne ſhall low, and Wilkam's Glory live. 
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»2 Yer ſince his eviry A& may well inful | F, 
Some happy Rapture in the humbleſt Muſe, 

| Tho mine deſpairs to reach the wondrous height , 
She prunes her pinnions, eager of the flight ; | 
The Kzng's the Theme, and I've a Swbje&'s Right : 
When William's Deeds, and'reſcud Emrope's Joy 
Do ev'ry Tongue andeev'ry Petr employ, 
Tis to think Treaſon fare toſhew n6-Zeal, 
And not to Write is.almoſt to Rebel.! -* 


Let » Albion then forgive her Meaneſt 'Son, 
Who wou'd continiie-whar her Beſt begun ; 
Who, leaving Conqueſts andche Pomp of Wat; 
Wou'd ſing the pious King's divided Care ; 

How eagerly he flew!when Exrope's Fate 

Did for the Seeds of future Actions wait; FF 
And how two Nations did with Tranſport boaſt | 
Which as belov'd; and lovid the Vitor moſt : 
How joyful Belpgid gratefully prepai'd 
Trophies and Vows for herxeturning Lord; 


* 
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How the Fair Iſle with rival paſſion-ſtrove, - 

How by her Sorrow ſhe expreſt her Love, 

When He withdrew from what his Arm had free'd, 
And howſhe bleſt his way, yet figh'd, and faid, 


| Is it decreed my Heroe ne'er ſhall reſt, 

Ne'er be of me, and I of him poſlcft? 
Scarce had I met his Vertue withmy Throne, 
(By Right, by Merit, and by Arms his own) 
But Ireland's freedom and the W ars alarms 
Calld him from me and his Maria's Charms, 
0h gen'rous Prince ! roo prodigally, kind, | 


lan the diffuſive Goodnels of your Mind | 
kin no bounds,” but of the World, confin'd 2) 
hou'd finking Nations ſummon You away, 
Maria's Love might juſtifie Y our ſtay. 
Imperfetly the many Vows. are paid, 

Which for your Safery to the Gods were made, 
While, on the Boyne, they labour'd to out-do 
Your Zeal for « Albion by their Care for You; 

{When too impatient of a glorious Eaſe, 
You tempt new Dangers on the W inter-Seas. 
The Belgick State has reſted long ſecure 
Within the Circle of thy Guardian Power ; 
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* Rear'd by thy care'that noble Lyon, grown © ."\ -; 
Mature in ſtrength, can range the W oads Alon: 


When to my Arms they did the Princerefign, | 

I bleſt the Chance, and chought Huimwholly niine; | 
Conceivd Long hopes I jointly ſhou'd obey 

His ſtronger, and {arias gentle Sway, 7 
He fierce as Thunder, ſhe as Lightning bright ;i-, 
One my Defence, and tother my Delight. 

Yet go--- where Honour calls the Heroe, go; | | y 
Nor let your eyes/behold how-mine do flow ;.:. 
Go, meet your Country s joy, your. V.ertue's due, 
Receive their Trwumphs;-and prepare for new ; 
Inlarge my Empire, and let France-afford 

The next large Harveſt to rhy proſprous Sword ; 
Again in Crecy let my/Arms be rear'd, 

And o'er the Continelt Britantis'tear'd ; 

While under ©M arys tutelary Care, 

Far from the Danger, or the Noiſe of 'W ar, 

in honourable Pleafure I poſlels ' 

The Spoils of Conqueſt, and the Charms of Peace. 
As the Great Lamp by which the Globe is bleſt, 
Conſtant in toil, and ignorant of reſt, = 
Thro diffrent Regions does his Courſe purſue, . i 


And leaves one World but torevive a-new ; 
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While, by a pleafing Change, the (Queen of Night 
Relieves his Luſtre:with a milder Light: — 
So when your Beams do:diſtane! Nations char, agla( 1 
The Partner of your Crown ſhall mount the Sphere; !. 
Able Alone my Empire toiſaſtain,.} | _ 
And carry, on the Glories of thy. Rieign-—- | 
But why has fate-malicioufly decree'd, 

0 That greateſt "__ _ turns ſucceed ? 


Here ſhe lee, 4nd would urge his ſtay 
By all that fondriels and that grief could fay ; 
But ſoon did her prefaging thoughts employ 
On Scenes of Triumphs and returning Joy : 
Thus, like the Tide, while ticr unconſtant breſt 
Was fwell'd with Rapture, .by: Deſpair depreſt, 
Fate call'd; The Heroe mult his way purſue, 
And her cries lefſen'd as the ſhore withdrew. 


The Winds were filent, and the Gentle Main 
' Bore an Auſpicious Omen of his Reign, 
When Aeptune, owning whom thoſe Seas obey, 
| Nodded, and bad the chearful Tritons play. 
: - choke a diffrent SubjeR for their Lays, 
' But Orange was the Burthen of their Praiſe : 
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Some iti their ſtrainsup to the Fountam' tar; 
From whence this ſtream of Verrue firſt begun; 
Others choſe Heroes of a later date, | | 
And ſang the * Fornder of thoineighb'ring State, = 4%. 
How darinzly he Tyranny withſtood, LP, 2d 
And feal'd his Country's freedom with his Blood; | 

Then to the two illuſtrious Þ Brethren came, | + Hgr metal 
The glorious Rivals of their Father's Fame : | | 
And to the || Touth, whoſe pregnant hopes out-ran 
The ſteps of Time, and early ſhew'd the Man, 
For whoſe Alliatice Monatchs did contend, 

And gave a Daughter to ſecure a Friend:. 

But as, by Natiire's Law, the Phoenix dies, - 
That from its Urn a Nobler Bitd may riſe, 
So fate ordain'd the Parent foon ſhou'd ſer | 
To make the Glories of * b# Heir compleat, * His preſent Majely 


|| Wilian, 


At William's Name each fill'd his vocal ſhell, 
And on the happy Sound reoic'd to dwell ; 
Some ſung his Birth, and how diſcerning Fate 1 
Sav'd Infant Vertue againſt powerful hate? 


Of poisnous Snakes by yourg » Alcides quelld, |, 
And Palms that ſpread the more, the more with-held. -. | 
Some lung Sexeffe, ahd eatly W onders done 

By the bold Youth, Himſelf a War Alone; 
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And how his firmer Courage did oppoſe ': þ- t] 
His Country's foreign and inteſtine, Foes, | 
The Lion He who held their « Arrows | | 
Others'ſung Perſens, and the injur'd Maid, + 

Redeem'd by the wing d Warrior's timely Aid; 

Or in myſterious Numbers did. unfold | 

$ad modern truths: wrapt up in talesof old, : 

How Saturn, fluſh'd with Arbitrary: Power, 

Deſign'd his Lawful Idle to devour,” ''-/'! + 

But Fove, (reſerv'd for better fate)- withſt6od 

The black Contrivance of the doating God ; 

With Arms he came, His/guilry Father fled; -- 

(Twas Italy fecur'd his trighted Head) 

And by his Flight reſi:n'd his empty Throne 

And Tripple - to his Worthier Son. | 


Then in one note their Artful force they joyn, 
Eager to reach the Vi&or and the Boyne ; 
How on the wond'ring Bank the Heroe ſtood, 
PLaviſhly bold and deſperately Good ; 
*YTill fare; deſigning to convince the. Brave | 
* I That they candare no more than bleav'n' can fave, 
[Let Death approach, and yet with-held the ſting, 
[Wounded the Man, diſtinguiſhing the Kine. 
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They had inlasg;dgburifoundiche firain-tobifirong,) 


And in ſoft gotesallay:dithe bolder Song: * 11114 4 
Flow, gentle Boyne; «(eheycry'd) and round thy Bad 1 
For ever may vicorious! Wreaths be-ſpread; 11 110) 
No more:may Travellers delireto know + »9A 
Where Simos and Grazicw'did flowy” 1 11 Gl 1) 
Nor Rubicon, ' poor forgotten Stream, '1/1/ | uae 
Be, or the Soldiers tant; or Poer's theme: ;|| uw wob 


All Waters ſhall unitetheir: Fame in Thee; : 
Loſt in _ Waveras thoſc arein the Sea. 
503 1 ( |, 
They breath d aſe] 7 avi to give or; 
And begg'd thick miſts Jong to conceal 'the ſhore; 
Smooth was the Liquid Planr;''the ſleeping Wand,” 
More to the Sea, 'thanto its Maſter, kind, © 
Detain'd a Treafure, which we value more 
Than All:the Deep &re hid, :or W aters bore. 
But He, with a Superior Genius born, | 1 0 
Treats Chance with Infolence, and Death with Scorn | 
Darkneſs and Ice in vain-obſtrudt his way, | vi iiugd 
Helland is near, and N{atzre-muſt obey ; i 
Charg'd with our hopes'the Boat Securely rode, /- 
For («ſar and His Fortune were the Load. 
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With eager tranſport Belgia-met her Soigs - / +07 1: 
Yet trembling for the danger. He had bury; c| 15:1 7h 
Till, certain of cher Joy, 'the bowid her Headyir- +117 lf © 
Confeſt her Lord, bleſk: + hn and Gd; bo, 

1108!1: 03.9951/t 140 i DL. . 

If Paſſon by bs Abſae had amprove; m1 bits 
And makes that Rapture which betore was 2 rel \V* 
Think on\)ny old,” my intermirted bliſs) it 1 £2 
And by my former pkaſare meafurethis; 1191 (41): 26 
Not by theſe feeble Pillars which Emiſe, 11 T7 
Unequal to ſuſtain'the Heroe's praiſe, / FO! 
Too faint the Colours, 'ad+too mean the Are Ba 
To repreſent Your Glories, of my;'Hearr t 71, 

Theſe humble Emblems are defign'd t6 ſhaw, 
ENot how we wou'd Reward, bat what we Owe. 
Here from your Childhood take aſhort review 
How Holland's happineſs advanc'd with you; 
How her ſtout Veſſel did in Triumph ride, 
; And mock'd the ſtortns, while Orange was her Guide. 
| What ſince has been our Fate—---=-{ neednorfay, - —— 
| (11 fuiting with the bleſſings of the day.) 
{ Our better fortune with our Prince was gone, 


: = was only there where: He led on. 


ke the Palladium, whereloeer you go 
rutn-all Death and Danoet on | the Foe. 


+ | - 
* 


|. | 
In 
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In you we butt&o fadty underſtood. 711 4296; (1 
How Angels have thei Spberer'of doing ao 
Elſe the ſame Soul which did your Troops poſſes, 
And Crown'd-their:danng Courage with Succels, 
Had taught our Fleet to triumph o'er the Main, 
And F leurus had been ſtill-a guiltlets Plain. 

What pity 'tis, ye Gods! an'arm and mind. -- 

Like Yours, ſhou'd be to time and place confin'd?- 
But Thy return ſhall:fix our kinder fate, m7 17 47 
For Thee onr. Councils, Thee our Armies wait ; 
Diſcording Princes ſhall with Thee combine, | 
And center all their Intereſts ini Thine ; 


Proud of Thy friendſhip,  fhall forego'theirtway, 

As Rome Hergreat Ditator did obey ; 

And all united make a Gordian knot, | 
Which neither Craft ſhall Jooſe, nor Force ſhall cur. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


N Epiſtle to Charles a iddleſex, Lord 
of His Majeſty's Houſhold by Hi Majeſty's Jate 
in Ireland. By Charles Montagae, Eſq; 


